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L. The Love ck Captain's Praiſe of 2 young 
Lady in this Town, | 
II. The bonny lad the flower of all his Kin. 1 


III. The Irrſh Wedding. „ 
IV. à ſong on the fi Rebellion. CES 
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The Lore fck ak 8 GARLAND. 4 


The Love 2 Captain F raiſe of a young Lady. 


* HOU Angel- like Creature, 
Thou pride of Nature, 


Each killing une 8 
In your lovely Face: 
In Flames of Fire, 7%, 
At chaſte Deſire, 2 ä 
Ye Gods inſpire = a 
. The Nymph IF my Caſe. 
er ſubeg Traces. 
And ſweet Careſſes, 1 1 
Her Lips poſſeſſes 
| Ten Thouſand Charms. 


There's no denying » = 
F E always dying, 4 L -4 „ 
Until Jam flying S 
Into her Arms. 


She is tall and flender,  - 

She s young and ery” ER 
Let no pretender { 
* A ppretet my Dove. 
I' change Profeſſion, 
＋ o wia poſſeſſion, eZ 
* learn a Leflon © 
Of conſtant Love. 
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She is briſk and jolly, 
Tho' free from Folly, 
Her Name it is Molly, 

She's all divine. 


P11 ſell Commiſſion, 
On this Condition, 


To gain Fruition, 
If ſhe was mine. 


At Cupid's anner, 
I'll throw my honour, 
And wait upon lier, 

For evermore; 

She's ſo deſerving, 
Divine and charming, 24 ? -1 
My Heart's alarming, - - 4 43... _ 

I muſt adore. 5 3 

Ohl who can blame, „ 
or who can ſhame m. 


Or once defame me, 3 
Tbat knows Lover 8 power; 323 „ 
For why. this Angel | „„ 


No Fiſher's Angle + . 3 
Gd devour, 3 


Therefore, my jewel, 
That cannot be cruel, 
Add no more Fuel : 
To my poor Breaft, 
For muſt languiſh 
In Grief and Anguiſh, 
Till you I vanquiſh, 
To Tield me reſt. 


The Bonny Lad. 


Y love was once a bonny lad, 

He was the flower of all his kin, 
The abſence of his bonny face, 
My tender heart has rent in twain; 
By da nor night finds no delight, 

In ſilent tears I ſtill cole; : 
And rail at thoſe my rival foes, 


Deſpai ir and Anguiſh fill my.Breaſt, 
FSince I have loſt my blooming Roſe; 

Eiigh and mourn while others reſt, 

His Abſence yields me no Repoſe. 


Thro' ev ry Grove and diſtant 1 
nel er will ceaſe but ſpend my Days, 
ill I hear from my darting Swain, 
need not ſtrange at Nature's Change, 
Since Parents ſhew ſuch Cruelty; 
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» That took from hs my darling Swain; FI; \ | 


fo ſeek my Love PI] range and rove: 


herefore,my Love from me does 2 


CT. 


he pretty Kids and tender Lambs ; 
Shall ceaſe to ſport upon the Plain, 

But they limeat, in Diſcontent, 1 
For thy Abſence of my darling Swain. 


Kind Neptune, let me you intreat, 
To ſend à fair and pleaſent Gale; 
our Dolphins ſweet upon me wait. 
For to convey me on your Tail. 
May Heaven's bleſs me with Succeſs, 
While croſſing on the raging main; 
and ſend me o'er to that ſame Shore, 
To meet my lovely darling Swain. 


l joy and mirth at öur Return, 
Shall then ahound from Tweed to Tay, oY 
The Bells ſhall ting, the Birds thall ſing, ** 
Jo grace and crown our N uptia-Day. | 
hus bleſt with Charms in my Love's Arms, 
Once more my Heart I obtaing 
PIl range no more to a diſtant Shore, _ "I 
But will enjox. my darling Swain. 5 


THE. (RISK WEDDING,  . 


GAYS Phill no longer id Ireland Il ftay, - © 
I have got ſo much money my Leven I can't bay: 
4 o into England 7% paſk for a Lord. 

| bag win by W190) aud wy head abroad: . 
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$I travel along, all che People will 8 2 3 | 
At my Coach and fix Horſes drawn by an old ware? 2 
e 2 nn gg $8 1 
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And when I arrive ſafe at London by ſea, 
II iodge at St James's,or elſe at Bear-key; 
I'll fence at the Aſſembl 75 play at Cards And a at Balls 
ul court ſome rich Widow worth aothiag at on 


Every day as I walk all round the croſs park, 

Prery Moon ſhiny . at Noon when it is dark 

With my Coat lacid all over and buxom well atm'd, 
With my Hat io my Hand to keep my Head warm, 


Every night in the play in the box I will ſhine, 
| — 4 tell tome rich widow ſhe is more divine, 
Than Vulean or the Geddeſs of May, 
And with my fine Speeches her heart Pit betray. 


Vl perſuade her to wed me in a day or two more, 4 
Next Morning betime at Noon about four; ' 01 

+ TS the Church I will carry my beautiful Bride, 3 
Wim my pillioa behind me cloſe by my left ſidde. f. 
= And when we are married the Drums they ſhall ring, 1 W. 
The Bells they ſhall beat and the Fidlers ſhall ſing, - 
Jo the middle of winter when we are making Hay, wy 
For we will be married on Midſummer Day. 1 | 
My Aunt and my Mother TI iavite to the Feaſt, /- 201 WA 
Potatoes and mutton for ſauce ſhall be dteſt; | To 
Rum Punch made of Whiſkey plenty ſhall %, 
And all my Relations Ae come to the ſhow. 8 | | 
” Fallal, &c, 82 antenne Uh Fre 
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Ackintoſh was a Soldier brave, 

and of his Friends he took bis Leave, ts 
1 owards Northumberland he drew,” ' | G 
Marching along with the jovial Crew, a; 


he Lord Derwentwater he did ay, > b 
ee hundred Guineas he would lar, 1 
To fight the Militia, if they would ſtay, T 
* But they proved-Cowards, and ran a-wy. Iz. 
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The Far of Mar did row and e a 
at if e er proud Perſton v did come near, 
fore the right ſhould ſtarve and the wrong Rant; 

ed blow them into ſome foreign Land. The 


The Lord Derwentwater he did fav, 

Irhen he mounted on his Dapple Grey, 
Wiſh that we were at home with ſpeed, 
For I fear we are all betrayed Indeed. 


Ad——ds; ſaid Forſter, never fear, 


or the Brunſwick Army is not near; 
If they come, our Valour we'll ſhow, © 
Fe will give them the total Overthrow: 


The Lord Detgwentwater then he found, 
hat Forſter had drawn his Left Wing rounds” 
wiſh I was with my dear Wife, © -, 

or now I do fear ſhall loſe my Life. 


8 Mackintoſh he ſhook his Head, 4» 

To ſee his Soldiers there lye dead: 1 
It is not fo much for che Loſs of thoſe, 2 "MW 
But 1 fear we are al took by onr F 


Mackintoſh was a valiant Soldier, 5 
He carried his Muſket on his Shoulder; 
Cock your Piſtols, draw your Rapier, 4 
And dama you Forfter, for you are 2 Traitor, 

The Lord Derwentwater to Forſter did fay, 3 
Thou haſt prov'd our Ruin this very Day 
Thou haſt promiſed to ſtand our Friend, 5 : 
But thou haſt yy a 1 89 5 in the Ed. 2 
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The Lord Dae ter to Litch6dd did 
n Gch and Attdance by his Side; 
He ſwore if he dy d by the Point of 8 
He'd drink a Health to the Man he lov'd-. 


Thou Forſter has brought us from our on ba 
Leaving our Eſtates for Pen to come: 0 a 
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- We are all ruin 
The Lord Derwentwatge bs was 
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odema's, 
And then his Lady | edid cry 7 cry 8 us o 0 
br der Pe s 
4 The Lord Derwent water heis dead, © FP 
And from his Body they took. his head we 
But Mackintoſh and {ome « rl 
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